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SPECTACULAR. 


Young Lady (from out of town): WHY, AUNTIE, JUST LOOK! LET’S GO HOME! 
Auntie (with decision): NO. WE HAVE PAID OUR MONEY AND WILL HAVE TO STAY 
AND SEE THE WHOLE DISGUSTING THING THROUGH. 
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V J E congratulate our esteemed but highly previous col- 


ored contemporary, Puck, upon the aproposity of its 
first page cartoon last week. 
It fits the situation in very much the same way that the 
Tribune's footings fit the totals of election return columns. 
Let the good work go on. 


‘i HE New York Wor/d remarks as to Mr. Hill’s election, 
“ Honor to whom honor is due : Roscoe Conkling.” 
Bosh ! 

Bloody shirt ! ! 
+ 3 oe 
HE President of the United States donated $1,000 in 
cash, one vote in person and the moral support of his 
administration to the election of a demagogue to the Gov- 
ernorship. 
It is now in order for the 77zbune to call for Mr. Cleve- 
land’s resignation on the ground of offensive partisanship. 
* * * 


HE André monument has again been blown up. 
Suspicion points toward Canon Farrar as the explo- 
sive, as he was a guest of the celebrated Ecclesiastical Emi- 
grant Runner, C. W. Field, at the time. 
The Canon will probably be discharged, however, if he is 
brought to trial. 
* t * 
HE laboring man will doubtless rejoice to hear that the 
walking delegates of the Labor Union have resolved 
to boycott the Fifth Avenue Hotel. 
It will probably cost much less hereafter to belong to the 
Union. 
* ag 
N OW that the barriers of prejudice have been broken 
down and the people have waked up to the fact that 
it is not justice for generals, poets and statesmen to monop- 
olize the public squares with their statues, LIFE ventures to 
propose apet scheme. The erection of a statue to a merchant 
prince simply because of his Merchantable Princeliness, leads 











| us to believe that our proposition will be carried through on 


| the topmost wave of public approval. 











It is simply this : 

A public park shall be set aside for the reception of bronze 
effigies of deceased worthies and placed in charge of a com- 
mittee, who shall issué permits to erect statues to the 
families and friends of the gentlemen whose excellence in 
any field in life entitles them to have brass greatness thrust 
upon them. The only restriction to be placed upor such 
erections shall be that each walk in life suall be entitled to 
but one greatest man in.ten years. 

For instance, but one permit may be issued to a brass 
millionaire in a decade. At the end of that period the oc- 
cupant of this particular niche of fame shall be taken down 
and placed either in the Metropolitan Museum or some other 
well-known receptacle for second-hand art, and his pedestal 
be left open for the next man on the list. 

It will be seen that this plan of ours will enable gentlemen 
from all walks of life to.get at least ten years of immortality 
at the exceedingly moderate cost of the brass, the lunch for 
the corner-stone and ugveiling ceremonies, and a small tax 
for keeping the snow shoveled away from the park paths in 
winter. 

Admission here will, of course, be accorded to those who 
apply in time and give bonds for the completion of the work 
of art in good style. 

Another advantage of this enterprise will be that it will 
concentrate in one spot, which may be avoided by sensitive 
souls, all such monstrosities of art as have heretofore been 
inflicted upon us by private subscription. 

The necessity for restricting the number of greatest men in 
each field will be readily appreciated by those who will glance 
at our cartoon, where our artist has depicted the rank 
abundance in which the mushroom seekers after fame in our 
proposed park would appear, were it not for some such 
prohibitory law. 

The friends of Mr. William McGlory, emulating the zeal 
of the followers of Mr, Dodge, who have turned that great 
philanthropist into a water fountain, are already seeking 
estimates for a brass beer keg to be surmounted by their 


leader in heroic size. 
| 


Mr. John L. Sullivan’is posing for a Aost-mortem bronze 
effigy of himself at the earnest solicitation of his many 
admirers. 

Even the hydra-hea¢ed piano maker who received first 
prize at the Centennial is not wholly forgotten, and may be 
expected to join the brazen ranks at any time. 

There is room for a specimen of every kind, and greatness 
need no longer be a privilege which shall be meted out zlone 


to the edticated, the brave and the truly pious. a 
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AUTUMN THOUGHTS. 


I N the Fall the young man’s fancy 
Lightly turns to thoughts of duds, 
And the last year’s débutant-e 
Joins the ranks of this year’s buds. 


In the Fall the gobbling turkey ’s 
* Fattened for Thanksgiving’s feed, 
And the festive Anglomaniac 
Hunteth down the aniseed. 


In the Fall the “ children’s” Papa 
Wishes that before he ’d taught ’em 
That the time to scatter money 
At all events is not the Autumn. 


* * * 


REAL estate item says that a great deal of land about 
Winchester, England, may be leased for twenty-five 

cents an acre. 
Twenty-five cents an acre is not much, and our charitable 
citizens should set about furnishing quarters for the poor at 


once, 
* * * 


CORRESPONDENT suggests a novel method for 
vaccinating the anti-vaccination mob in Montreal. 
It consists in coating bullets with virus and shooting the 
objectors with them. 
A charge of cold lead alone, it is generally supposed, will 
keep a man from dying of small-pox. 


* * * 


HE bills for the entertainment of the emperors at 
Kremsier have recently been audited. They amount 
to $200,000. This includes the cost of 1,500 bottles of Rhine 
wines, 2,500 bottles of French vintages, 3,000 bottles of 
champagne, and 1,000 of liqueurs. 
And yet, up to the hour of going to press, no orders have 
been given for the enlargement of the imperial crowns! 


* * * 


HE Queen has subscribed one copy of “ Leaves from 
the Highlands ” to the Gordon Memorial. 
It will be used to anchor the memorial when completed. 


* * * 


ROF. PETERS states that cholera is relatively con- 
tagious. 
Persons overburdened with relatives may cut this out and 
paste it in a conspicuous place. 


» Next (ey . 394 iz oo an = 








SEE,” said Mrs. Spriggins, “ this feller Adv. is copied 
a lot. I don’t think his jokes are very good, and 
they ’re mostly about patent remedials.” 
* * * 
HE hour for five o’clock tea in Paris is, according to an 
exchange, nine o'clock. 

The seven o’clock train leaves Paris at 12.30, but in this 
respect the railroad management does not differ greatly from 
that of the New York Central Railroad, where trains are run 
on much the same principle as its dividends are declared. 

ok * * 


PICTORIAL SHAKESPEARE. 





AGE CANNOT WITHER HER, NOR CUSTOM STALE HER 
INFINITE VARIETY.—Axntony and Cleopatra. 
* * * 


R. BURCHARD thinks it was a combination of Fibbs, 
Fanaticism and Foraker that defeated Mr. Daven- 


port. 
* * * 


T was natural, perhaps, that the esteemed Suz should be 
somewhat agitated on the eve of election, but this can- 
not excuse the error of sending the horse show reporter to 
the Metropolitan Opera House, to announce on the following 
morning that Miss Viola Allen made an ingenuous and lov- 

able Desdemona in “ Ingomar.” 

* * * 
HE new postal delivery is now known as the P. 
D.. Q 


Quick Postal Delivery. 
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SIGNAL SERVICE TROUBLES. 


HE scholars in the Signal Service school at Fort Meyer 
say that General Hazen’s lieutenants are very rude to 
them. Mr. Garnett and Representative Butterworth, who 
have been out to see about it, are of the same opinion as the 
scholars, only more so. They say that the lieutenants are 
brutes, and only wonder that with such meteorologists our 
climate is not worse than it is. There is talk of inducing 
Secretary Endicott to investigate General Hazen’s bureau. 
It ought to be done. No doubt the bureau has its trials, not 
the least of which is handling samples of Boston east winds 
and Iowa tornadoes. There is plenty of weather that is mere 
garbage, but for all that the manners of the garbage cart 
should not obtain in the bureau. General Hazen’s duty is to 
do his best with our climate. He cannot expect to get good 
results from unmannerly prognosticators. 





AN ATTIC GEM FROM OUR COLORED CON- 
TEMPORARY, PUCK. 


A PRECISE STATEMENT. 





NERVous OLD Lapy.—*‘ John, you're drunk!” 
THE NEW COACHMAN.—‘‘ No’m! Burriwiilbe ! 
them d’canters ’f yours—shee a howlin’ cyclone }” 


Wai’ t’l I gerrat 





WHAT MARK TWAIN SAYS OF THIS FORE: 
‘* One of the best things Puck has ever produced.” 
WHAT THE EDITOR OF LIFE SAYS: 
‘* Too subtle for our readers.” 
WHAT PROF. F. L. SULLIVAN SAYS: 
‘True to natchor ; bin there miself. Puck’s the paper fur me.” 
WHAT PRESIDENT CLEVELAND SAYS: 
** Thoroughly characteristic.” 


WHAT QUEEN VICTORIA SAYS: 
‘‘ Funnier than my diary, Put me on the dead-head list.” 


DIES IRA(E). 
BALD HEADED young man in Elmira 
Said: “I must stop this Democratic hegira ! 
So in his old suit of Tweed 
He captured the lead 
And subdued the Republican’s Ira. 
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THE AMERICAN PEERAGE. 





[COMPILED BY PERK, ULTERIOR KNIGHT FOR MAN- 
HATTAN.] 





@’ Roach. 
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"ROACH, JOHN, Earl of Ironworks, and Baronet; 
Ship-Builder Extraordinary and Ex-Curator of the 
Navy. 

Creation: The Earl of Ironworks, having neglected to 
procure a lineage, made himself, and was raised to the peer- 
age of Ireland-in-America during the ministry of Sea-corps 
Robeson, who accomplished a great many other “raises.” 
Believing that the nobility ought not to remain idle, he after- 
wards embarked in the ship-chandler business, besides 
devoting himself largely to the construction of steam plea- 
sure yachts, of which he is an ardent amateur. These yachts, 
being apt to break down when put in motion, were unfit for 
pleasure, and it was therefore thought that they might be 
suited for business as men-of-war. Lord Ironworks gener- 
ously turned them over to the Government, and so impov- 
erished himself by these gifts that he was obliged to retire 
upon the wreck of his fortune, amounting to barely $2,600,- 
ooo. Latterly he has passed his time manufacturing Demo- 
cratic and Independent voters. 

Arms: Sable; a dolphin embowed, argent, with a roach in its 
mouth. On achief indented, gules, the barnacles of the second. 

Crest: A broken engine shaft. 

Supporters : Two mermen, dejected. 

Motto (from Byron, on the dying dolphin) : ‘‘ The last still loveliest.” 

Seat: Seclusion Cabin, Long Island. 














MORE OF THE BOSTONESE PLAGUE. 


NOTHER Boston novel! It is published anonymously, 
dutifully dedicated “To my husband ” (we extend the 
unknown man our sympathy), and is artistically christened 
“High Lights.” (Houghton, Mifflin & Co.) 
The scene is not laid in Boston, but there is little relief in 
that, for the same old characters are transferred to the hills 
of New Hampshire for summer recreation and love-making. 
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The change of scene is more than counterbalanced by a 
plentiful infliction of rare old New England dialect, which 
has been used and abused in fiction since the days of the 
first Boston novel,—an antiquity hoary with years. 
* * * 

I N this particular story the Harvard graduate with a “ snug 

little income” is not quite as blasé as the regulation 
Boston novel demands; more than that he has “no discern- 
ible ambition beyond having a good time.” Now this is 
positively insulting to that venerable institution of learning ; 
a Harvard graduate of even two years’ standing who has not 
tasted all the pleasures of this world, including ambition, 
and found them unsatisfactory, and who has not also in 
anticipation soured on a possible Eternity, is a unique crea- 
ture never before pictured by a Bostonian. 

* * * 
UT our old friend, the artistic literary man (sometimes 
he is the literary artist) compensates us for these short- 

comings. He has the proper amount of melancholy loneli- 
ness about him, tempered with the ambition to write a novel 
and at odd minutes to paint landscapes; he longs for sym- 
pathy, and with true Yankee shrewdness manages to get it 
from an unsophisticated country girl, who is not posted in 
all the wiles of Bostonian woe. 

It grieves us to add that this really fine specimen was 
accustomed to spend the winter in a New York sky-parlor, 
twelve feet square, which was, however, owing to emana- 
tions from his cultured taste, “like a little oasis amid the 
wide, tiresome desert of mercantile life.” 

You can ’t crush a Boston man even in a New York sky- 
parlor. 

HE dialogue is so unusually brilliant that we cannot 
resist giving an example of it : 

“And where is my skimmer? ‘Is—is he dead?’” 
“* Drownded—’” quoted Conrad in his turn. “ You see his 
holy-ness could not save him.” “ Because, like a great deal 
of so-called holiness, it would not hold water! There are a 
great many skimmers in the world, Mr. Faulkner.” 

With this noble effort at wit we leave the book to the ten- 
der mercies of a public which has endured so much from the 
same quarter. Droch. 


BOOKS RECEIVED. 


OETS OF AMERICA. By Edmund Clarence Stedman. Bos- 

ton: Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 

Studies in Shakespeare. By Richard Grant White. Boston: 
Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 

Protectionism, the Ism which Teaches that Waste Makes Wealth. 
By William Graham Sumner. New York: Henry Holt & Co. 

An Ill-regulated Mind. A novel. By Katharine Wylde. New 
York: Henry Holt & Co. 

Historic Boys; their Endeavors, their Achievements and their 
Times. By E. S. Brooks. New York: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 

The Travels of Marco Polo, for Boys and Girls, with Explanatory 
Notes and Comments. By Thomas W. Knox. Fully illustrated. 
New York: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 

Rudder Grange. By Frank R. Stockton. Illustrated by A. B. 
Frost. New York: Charles Scribner’s Sons. 


Common Sense in the Nursery. By Marion Harland. New York : 
Charles Scribner’s Sons. 





OLD NEW YORK. 


A HISTORY OF MANHATTAN ISLAND—DUTCH, ENGLISH. 
AMERICAN AND RESTORATION OF THE 
ENGLISH IN 1880. 


CHAPTER II. 
MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF THE ABORIGINES. 


HE aboriginal National Guard 
wasa peculiar institution, and 
on such national holidays as 
the Indians had, invariably 
decreed on the death of a lo- 
cal dog, or the execution of a 
doctor, the regiments would 
turn out in full force. 

The flag around which 
they rallied—a sacred relic 
which had been handed 
down from generation to 
generation—was an old pair 
of knee-breeches of un- 

doubted Portuguese cut, which seemed to bear witness to 

the arrival at this point of some adventurous explorer some- 
where in the eight or ninth centuries. 

The implements of destruction used by the regiments 
were bows and arrows, small tomahawks made of stone, 
clam shells, or the wish-bone of deceased dog, these being 
the chief distinguishing marks between the different regiments. 

As to uniforms, their main uniformity consisted in a general 
neglect of toilet, although the Seventh Division of Painted 
How-Hows, the swell corps of the period, when on dress 
parade, had their finger nails painted yellow with ox- 
eyed daisies—the national emblem—traced in red and blue 
upon their breast bones. With the further addition of a 
feather duster arranged in the back hair, a snake-skin tennis 
belt on the waist, and a hemlock skirt hanging therefrom, the 
uniform was complete. Rank was shown by an additional 
coat of red paint on the legs for a colonel, a ring in the nose 
and blue teeth was distinctive of a major, and a green, 
serpentine streak. around the body, from neck to ankle, 
showed at once that the bearer thereof was a captain. 

Their method of marching was the same as that which is 
known to-day as the Indian file. They were all very brave, 
but the instinct of self-preservation was as strong among 
them as among the more modern men-of-war. It was natural 
that they should desire to present as narrow a front to. the 
enemy as possible, and the van being a position of much 
danger, each Indian naturally endeavored to get behind an- 
other, and it was from this that the idea of the Indian file 
was derived. 

The front man was usually elected to this position of trust, 
and by a special act of Primeval Braves, in Congress assem- 
bled, no resignations “save by Act of the Great Spirit ” were 
accepted. This resulted in many attempts to forge the sig- 
nature of the Great Spirit, but the warriors held that nothing 
short of the death of Number One was a sufficient guarantee 
of the god’s displeasure. 




















* LIPS: 


And it was due to this method of marching and fighting 
that the bow and arrow became so efficacious as implements 
of war. They sometimes created as much havoc among the 
contending parties as the modern mitrailleuse, for when 
properly sharpened and aimed at the bull’s-eye, which Num- 


ber One, according to treaty and as a courtesy to the foe, | 


always wore over his stomach, the arrow would pierce a 
whole company just as a skewer pierces a number of chicken 
livers. 


who was most 
badly _—_ injured 
and lived to tell 
the story was 
always sure of 
political prefer- 
ment at a later 
period, but ow- 
ing to the num- 
ber of  self-in- 
flicted injuries 
by ambitious 
politicians, the 
injured person 
always had to 
prove to. the 
satisfaction of 
his constituency 
that his shat- 
tered condition 
was due to out- 


273 


The Indians were extremely superstitious and believed in 
signs religiously. In fact, their religion consisted solely in 
signs of various kinds and the worship of the Great Spirit 
and the bottle. 

The cry of the wild cat, or as they called it, the “ Painter,” 
was a sign of death to them, just as to-day the billing of the 
Plumber is a sign of ruin. 

In medicine the Leni-Lenapes—the name by which the 


| citizens of the metropolis. were originally known—were 
Plunder was a secondary consideration with them, as the | not strong. Their doctors were mostly women, and, as 
main object of the warrior was to get hurt. The Indian | a rule, were as proficient in the art of death as our own 





-- professional M. 
D’s. Having doc- 
tored their pa- 
tient to the last 
degree, they gen- 
erally tried to 
coax him back 
from the verge 
of the grave by 
means of a cold 
bath in the Hud- 
son, a last re- 
source, and one 
which the Indian 
would rather 
forego than live. 
If the patient 
died, his doctor 
was tortured, an 
infallible test of 
his or her effi- 


SURE OF POLITICAL PREFERMENT. 


side causes, and 
“not personally inflicted, with malice and intention to run 
for office aforetheught.”’ 

The legal tender of the community was called wampum, 
and consisted of shells. 

The wampum table was as follows : 

10 snail-shells make one clam-shell. 
10 clam-shells  “ ‘*  oyster-shell. 
10 oyster-shells “ «heap. 

The mines at Little Neck and Saddle Rock were worked 
thoroughly by the savages, and the wampum craze drove 
many citizens away from the city when the celebrated 
Oyster Bay was discovered. 

This system of currency was exceedingly troublesome at 
times. Especially so when an oyster epicure would order 
a half dozen on the deep, and offer the accompanying shells 
in payment. 


BITS OF NEWS. 
HE project of an Anderson-Bennett cable has been 
abandoned. 
A BANK CASHIER in hand is worth three in Canada. 


QUEEN VICTORIA will probably make Sir Richard Sutton 
a duke on account of his gallant defeat by the Purztan. 





cacy, as well as 
a discouraging influence upon bogus diplomas. 

It was in oratory, however, that the Indians excelled, em- 
ploying methods which in our own time are characteristic of 
greatness in public speakers. The motto was “ much gesture, 
little word,” and in fact to so great an extent was this carried 
that gesticulation was the main feature ofthe oration. Their 
words however though few were very long, and it was no un- 
common thing for an oration to embrace but a single exclama- 
tion, taking sometimes over an hour to pronounce. 

Satisfaction was expressed by a long pull at the primeval 
whisky flask and the utterance of the words Yah-Yah. On the 
other hand, dissatisfaction was shown by the scalping of the 
orator, the burning of his house and the drowning of his dog, 
and so strong was the influence of the last upon society, that 
a man who was known to have had his dog drowned was 
considered beyond the pale of social recognition. 


THE Canadians want to charge our Chinamen an admis- 
sion fee of $50 for entering their territory. This will give 
them reserved boxes in the cemetery. 


‘‘ HARPER’S WEEKLY ” calls all the country but New York 
“ The Provinces.” This is sublimely English ; but there are 
several good-sized turnip-patches in ‘‘ The Provinces.” 
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ON FRAPPE A LA PORTE. 


‘* And Love,—that starves,—must knock at every portal. Jn forma 
pauperts.”—Austin Dobson. 


WAS plying the knocker with noisy precision, | 
As lovers have often plied knockers before, 
When, lo, on a sudden a fluttering vision ! 
And Peggy herself came to open the door. 


While her rosy confusion, her mischievous glancing, 
As, dropping a couttesy, she bade me good day, 

Set the silly young heart in my bosom a-dancing 
Its maddest and merriest Jas de ballet. 


But I called up a sigh of the Romeo fashion, 
And murmured half bashfully : “ Prithee, sweet Peg, 
Will Beauty be gracious and look with compassion 
Upon a poor gallant who comes here to beg?” 


Then Beauty broke into the airiest laughter 
That ever blew over a midsummer land. 
“Oho, sir!” she cried, “its my alms that you ’re after! 
Pray take them. I feared you would ask for my hand !”’ 
M. E. W. | 








C ANDOR compels us to admit, O statuesque Miss Ander- 
- son, that aftér witnessing the performance of “ The 
Lady of Lyons,” at the Star Theatre the other night, and 
beholding your efforts as the luckless Paudine, I was forced 
to warm myself thoroughly before a comforting grate fire. 

While your impressive voice thrilled all present, when you 
were scornful, defiant, indignant or excited, none could have 
seen your portrayal of the more human attributes of a 
woman’s love without a shiver. 

What is the matter with you, Miss Anderson? Will 
nothing ever kindle your soul to an appreciation of that 
which is best and loveliest in a woman’s nature ? 

You are gradually becoming more frigid. Soon ladies will 
be obliged to take their sealskin cloaks to the theatre when 
you play, and men bury themselves in the depths of their 
overcoats. 

Once you were Mary Anderson—“ our own Mary,” as we 
fondly called you, than whom few could be owner and fewer 
ownest. Now you are Miss Anderson, as cool as a cucum- 
ber, and as difficult to assimilate with our human-ness as is 
that vegetable done into salad. 

Oh, Mary! stop advertising yourself, or, if you persist, 
choose methods which appeal to the thousands. 








re < 


You allow hateful rumors to be circulated to the effect that 
you have never loved. They say you glory in the fact. They 
allege that you wish to proclaim to the world that a woman 
can be an actress without loving. You are making yourself 
a living Q. E. D. of an awful state of things. 

There are two extremes in the advertising method you 
have selected as yourown. French actresses monopolize one 
of these extremes by loving too much. You, O Mary, 


| appear to be the sole patronizer of the other by loving not at 
| all. Is there no happy medium in the dramatic profession ? 


Thaw—gradually, if you like, Mary—but thaw. 
4 * * 
66 DONIS” has been done up as new, and the indefa- 
tigable Mr. Dixey is as entertaining as he was 
some four hundred and fifty nights ago. One or two more 
“comical bits” have been introduced into the burlesque, but 


age has not yet rendered the other ch—jokes lugubrious. 
* * * 


T Daly’s Theatre “ The Magistrate ” is drawing crowded 

houses; the rival ‘“ Mikados” at the Standard and 

Fifth Avenue are patronized numerously each night, while 

“ Nanon,” which is shortly to be withdrawn from the boards 

of the Casino, and to be replaced by Czibulka’s “ Amorita,” 
is flickering pleasantly. Alan Dale. 


SOMEWHAT OF A PREDICAMENT. 
LADY’S fourth husband lay at the point of death, 
while she hung over him with tender and watchful 

care. 

“We will m-meet again in h-heaven, dear,” he said, with 
difficulty. 

“ Ye-es,” she replied, hesitatingly, “ but I am afraid it may 
be a little bit embarrassing, John.” 














EPHLUM, WHAT MAKES SO MANY CAT TAILS GROW 
IN DIS HEAH PON’? 

WELL I WOULD SAY! DOAN YOU KNOW? WHY DEY 
GROWS UP FROM KITTENS DAT PEOPLE HEZ DROWNED 
IN DE PON’ OF COURSE. PEA’S LIKE YOU WIMMEN 
FOLKS, DOAN KNOW NUFFIN ’BOUT AGLICULTSHAH. 
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A NATIONAL VALHALLA. 
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}| “FISH WARD & G- ANON FARRAR thinks it would be 
DEALERS IN PRISON CON7RACT. ‘ . 
nice for us to have a national Valhalla, 
where our greatest men could be buried to- 
gether. The Canon adduces a number of 
excellent arguments in support of his theory, 
setting forth the manifold virtues that would 
be stirred in us by the contemplation of 
memorials of the great and good. A West- 
minster Abbey cannot thrive here, because, 
for one reason, the country is so big that 
very few citizens would ever get to the tombs 
of the famous dead. If the influence of 
spectacular demonstration seems to the 
=~ | Canon so important, he should speak to Mr. 
: =e | Barnum and induce him to add a “ wax- 
work ” to his unparallelled show. 





























FoR A MAN WITH A TOOTHACHE— 
“ To-day a king, to-morrow nothing.” 








FOR A DENTIST—“ One may smile and 
| smile, and be a-fillin’ still.” 








THE MISTAKE OF A NIGHT. again and again, and the performance was delayed for fifteen 

(From the forthcoming Memoirs of Sir Arthur Sullivan.) minutes. It was the most enthusiastic ovation I ever re- 

URING my American tour in the fall of 1885 I | ceived, and naturally I felt a little proud that my music 

agreed to lead the orchestra upon the opening night should appeal so strongly to men of such rough exterior. 

of “The Mikado” in a place called Illinois or Chicago or Then I came to the conclusion that they were self-made 

some such name, and*the manager of the opera house had | men of wealth, of the real American type, who scorned the 

billed the thing all over the city; and from every blank wall | conventionalities of effete society, while yet appreciating the 
and newspaper, during the day, I was stared in the face by | music of a master mind. 

the announcement : When I came out to take my place in the orchestra, I had 

Mr. Sullivan will lead the orchestra in person this evening. to wait another five minutes for the applause in the three 

I would prefer to have had my title affixed to my name. front rows to subside, and when they finally became calm 

Not that I go in for that kind of thing very heavy, butit’s nq] gave a preliminary sweep of my baton, preparatory to 


just as well to be exact; but, singularly enough, the duffer of starting the music, an admiring chorus of “ Ah—h— !" burst 
a manager who had the bills printed didn’t know that I'd | from the same three front rows. All through the perform- 
been knighted. ance the same extraordinary manifestations were continued. 


When I got to the opera house that night and looked out They sent up basket after basket of flowers, and gave me a 
from the edge of the curtain I found the theatre was packed. | reception every time I came in, and cheered frantically every 
It seemed to me to be a rather swell house, too; most of the | time I went out, enthusiasm always emanating from the same 
ladies and gentlemen being in evening dress in the boxes and | three front rows. 
orchestra circle. But what surprised me was that the three | After the performance was over I was informed that a 
front rows of orchestra chairs were occupied by as villianous delegation was waiting at the stage door to escort me to a 
looking a set of men as I ever saw in a respectable place. | banquet, and I found the same gentlemen there who had 
Most of them wore double-breasted pea-jackets and big | occupied the three front rows in the theatre. They intro- 
diamonds, and they all had shining high hats in their laps. | quced themselves to me rather awkwardly, and their appear- 

While I was still gazing at them and wondering, they sud- | ance was such that | should never have ventured to attend 
denly set up a shout of: their banquet if their love of music had not been so strikingly 

“Wooh, wooh, wooh! Sullivan!” which they continued | j|ustrated in their adulation of myself. One of them offered 
until the manager told me I had better go before the curtain. | to button my gloves, another insisted upon carrying my 

When I appeared on the stage I thought those three rows | umbrella. 


of men would go crazy. They shouted and screamed as if | We drove, six in a carriage, to a very dirty room back of a 
they were mad ; they called for three times three and a tiger | saloon, and there were fully 5,000 men and boys pushing 
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1 Toeso 
Monday ~~ 
The DScovery Tye Leo Spelfon 


I= M™Meon 








Tettuag thin Ohean, r/o of hee Ovoesveny 
tae ron IS Crarid A Spools, 
~ e's Use 


— | THE FASHIONABLE 
MALADY EXTENDS. 


ADY OF THE 

HOUSE: “ Bridget, 
1 think if you took less 
stimulants it would be 
better for you.” 

Bridget: “Och! No, 
indade, mum; Patrick 
says it is stimulation that 
I nade; he says, says he, 
‘Biddy, darlint, ye looks 
loike a lady dying ov ner- 
vous perspiration.’ ” 


2 








Lunar obserrahong 


ASTRONOMICAL. 





\ Wheto Lens of Toews 


BELLE is most a 

belle when she has 
been sunburnt at Mount 
Desert and her nose be- 
gins to peel. She is 
otherwise musical when 
she wears rings and 
bangs, with bugles and 
fluted skirts and attends 
— to kettledrums. 


ITTING BULL has 
just been to Pitts- 
burgh, and says it is the 
only clean city in the 
KA Union; that’ is, clean from 
7 Vy» 


4! 
a lea | the red man’s point of 


view. 





developed: FOR A SHOEMAKER 
WHO HAS LOST HIS 
% WIFE—“Let not the shoe- 
maker go beyond his last.” 


Tees ccofre 


% 











| 
and crowding to obtain a glimpse of me when I alighted. 
An immense amount of champagne was brought in, but the 
dinner itself was despicable. I was very much embarrassed, 
also, by the fact that my entertainers were continually asking 
me about persons and things with which I was totally unac- 
quainted. They inquired how much I weighed, and when I 
said 135 pounds they laughed as if it were a capital joke. 
One of them begged me to give what he called an “ exhibi- 
tion song” on the stage the*next night ; and another, with a 
great many apologies, asked me if I didn’t think it was 
lowering myself for a man with my gifts to lead an orches- 
tra. 
Just as the dinner was concluded a tall stranger burst into 
the room, and was greeted with a shout of welcome. 
“I come all the way on the Lightnin’ ‘Express,’” he said. 
“T would n’t a missed seein’ Sullivan for anything. Where 





is he?” 


I was dragged to my feet and presented to him. 

“ You ain't Sullivan,” he said contemptuously. 

At this all the others in the room formed a ring around us, 
and some one advised the new arrival to say his prayers. 

“I beg your pardon,” I said, “but I am Mr. Sullivan.” 

“That fellow ain’t'no more John L. Sullivan than I am,” 
shouted the stranger, turning to the others. 

“Of course I’m not John L. Sullivan—whoever he may 
be,” I said. “I am Sir Arthur Sullivan.” 

There was a moment of perfect silence, in which my enter- 
tainers gazed into each other’s faces with expressions of heart- 
rending despair. Then a threatening murmur arose that 
chilled my heart’s blood, and rushing to a window I escaped 
and fled from that city. 

I have been wondering ever since who John L. Sullivan is, 
and whether he is a librettist or a composer. 

F. Marshall White. 
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ENTERPRISE. 


RAMP: ‘Please, sir, will you buy this ring? I am starv- 
ing. It’s my wife’s wedding ring ; I—” (breaks downand 
bursts into tears). 

Gentleman (indignantly): ‘‘ You lying rascal! I bought your 
wife’s wedding ring from you only last week to save you from 
starvation. You are an impostor !” 

Tramp: ‘‘ Not at all, sir. This belongs to my second wife. 
I was married again last Monday.” —PAiladelphia Call, 


‘* LeT the gods have the heavens, but let us have the earth,” 
he [Colonel Robert S. Ingersoll] exclaimed. Those who have 
long maintained that the famous infidel wanted the earth will 
now feel that they have not lived altogether in vain. The 
Colonel’s generosity in giving up the heavens may be in part 
accounted for by the fact that his interests up that way are sup- 
posed to be pretty heavily encumbered with mortgages, anyway. 
—Detroit Fournal, 


THE CULTIVATION OF MEMORY. 


MABEL (to her grandpa) : 


And can you really remember 
George the Fourth ? 


Grandpa: Yes, little one; you see I am a good deal older 
than you are. 
Mabel: How much older must I grow before I shall be able 


to remember him ?—/ack and Jill. 
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First PEDDLER: What are you carrying? 

Second Peddler: Patent medicines, 

First Peddler: Well, all right ; you go ahead and work up 
the business, and I’Il follow. 

Second Peddler: Why, what are you carrying ? 


First Peddler: Gravestones.—Raméler. 


THE wife of a Common Councilman found herself placed next 
the plenipotentiary of the State of Dummerjungen at the Man- 
sion House dinner. Resolving to profit by her proximity to so 
exalted a personage, she talked volubly to him, and at first ad- 
dressed him as ‘‘ Your Excellency” at every tenth word. By 
and by she grew more familiar and called him ‘‘ Herr von Dum- 
merjungen.” Then she got on to ‘“‘ Dummerjungen,” and pres- 
ently to ‘‘ My dear Dummerjungen.” ‘‘ Madame,” observed his 
Excellency, with a bow, ‘‘my Christian name is Fritz.”” That 
shut her up, and she spoke no more, but devoted herself to 
dessert.—£Zx. 


WHEN Rubinstein was over here he was presented to Josh 
Billings, and the pianist was careful to impress the American 
with accounts of the nobility of his ancestors. ‘‘ My family,” 
said he, loftily, “‘ goes back to the time of the Crusaders. My 
researches in this direction enabled me to discover that one of 
my ancestors accompanied the Emperor Barbarossa.” Josh 
smiled, and affecting to be immensely impressed, immediately re- 

marked : ‘‘On the piano, of course.” —PAil. Times. 


HoRATIO (thought to have proposed to Miss Lucy) : 
like ginger ale, Miss Lucy? 

Miss Lucy: No, I don’t like anything that pops, except 
champagne. 

All present (in chorus) ; 


Do you 


We thought so!—New York Sun. 








Messrs. Henry Holt & Co. 


HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 
A New and Cheaper Edition of 


GREECE AND ROME. 


GERMAN SIMPLIFIED. 


An eminently practical new method for learning the Ger- 
man language, especially adapted to self-instruction; 12 
numbers at 1o cents each, sold separately, 
booksellers ; sent post- paid, on receipt of price, by Prof. A. 
Knoflach, 140 Nassau Street, New Yo rk. 


For sale by all 


KKRAKAVER 





Their Life and Art. Bhi JACOB VON FALKE, eases 
of the Imperial Museum, Vienna. Translated by William 

and Browne, Associate of Johns Hopkins University. 
With over four hundred illustrations. Quarto, $10. 


‘* A sumptuous work. The labors of the draughtsman have 
been lavishly employed, and we have portraits. views of 
places and buildings, both in their present condition and 
restored, diagrams, representations of dress, furniture, 
utensils, games, entertainments, domestic interiors, street 
and garden scenes, and drawing of statuary, etc., etc. 
There are about fifty full-page woodcuts, and nearly three 
hundred illustrations in the text, all of them the work of 

rman artists. The volume is an imposing folio, hand- 
somely printed in excellent type, and bound in a style 
suitable ee the drawing-room. *’—N. Y. TRIBUNE. 


WO NEW AMERICAN NOVELS: 
SUZETTE: by MARY SPEAR TIERNAN. 








LADIES TAILOR, 


19 EAST 21st ST., 
NEW YORK. 
LONDON AND NEWPORT. 


Is now showing his fresh novel- 
ties for the Autumn Season se- 
lected from leading London and 
Paris Houses, 

Ladies will find his stock the 
largest and choicest in America 
to select from for TRAVELING 


‘6mo, $1.25. d WALKIN Ww 
OBLIVION: by M. G. MCCLELLAND. rx<~m™ COPVRIGRTED. Coars, NIACKETS, 4 UL: 
iding Habits wit 
their latest i ts. 
PREJUDICE IS A THIEF.|CELEBRATED HATS test imrovemen 
And will rob you of many good things. AND STRICTLY TAILOR MADE 


Our cigarettes are as fine as can be produced. They have 
lately been improved, are not hard nor dry—Will always 
smoke free and moist—Will ae crumble in the pocket nor 

“catch you in the throat.” ioe are not opposed toa 
change and cannot obtain eh, of your dealer, send to the 
manufacturers for a sample. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 


Enclose three Red Stamps. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
New York. 

Palmer House, aan 


and DESIGNED. 
A perfect fit and satisfaction 
guaran 





Orders by mail 
attended to. 


On receipt of stamp, will send sam- 
FREE «: les “¥ two > beast meen best Ass 


m every hc Touse: Menand weaken n agents 
ook Agents Wanted! 
DUDLEY. eC CO. ais Camere UT 87.,Philadelphia,Pa. 


promptly 


— a 











ALFRED T, CARROLL petites 
PRIESTLEY'S SILK WARP HENRIETTAS 


Are easily distinguished by their softness and beauty and regularity 
of finish. They are made of the finest si/k and best Australian 
Wool, and are the most thoroughly reliable goods in the market. 






Tailor 


and Importer 
166 SIXTH AVE., 


TWO BLOCKS BELOW FOURTEENTH STREET, 


NEW YORK. 


Correct Styles, Exclusively the Finest. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, 
| Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 

Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 











Edenia. 

Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Alpine Violet. 

Lily of the Valley. 
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FINE STATIONERY AND 
ENGRAVING. 


Dutton’s Royal Linen Paper in cream and azure is the 
best for fashionable correspondence, while the price is but 
a trifle higher than for the ordinary paper. Sample boxes 
of one quire and envelopes mailed on receipt of 35 cents. 
Our sample book of fine writing papers will be sent on ap- 
plication. The best material and workmanship in engrav- 
ing Wedding Invitations, Reception and Visiting Cards, 
Monograms, Crests, etc., at the most reasonable prices. 
Send for price list. 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., 


31 West 23d Street, New York. 


French.—German.—Spanish. 


4 OU can, by ten weeks’ study, master either of these languages 

suffic iently for every-day and business conversatic on, by Dr. 
Rich S. Rosenthal’s celebrated MEISTERSCHAFT SYSTEM. 
‘Terms, $5.00 for books of each language, with privilege of atswers 
to all questions, and correction of exercises. Sample copy, Part 1., 
25 cents. Liberal Terms to Teachers. 


Meisterschaft Publishing Co., Boston, Mass. 


CARL BEERS 


FLORIST, 
297 FIFTH AVENUE, 


Next to Cor. of 3rst Street, 


Desires to call attention of purchasers of Cut Flowers 
and those who are interested in Floral Decoration, 
that on the 2oth inst. he will have an extensive exhi- 
bition at the above location. 


Special inducements are offered in fresh cut Hybrid | 


Roses, Lily-of-the-Valley, Violets—also Floral Dec- 
orations. 


ESTABLISHED 1853. 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 


1158 Broadway, cor. 27th, St. 
69 FULTON STREET, anp 9 WARREN STREET. 
WINE MERCHANTS & GROCERS. 


A “2 line of FINE IMPORTED CLARETS at BEST 


ALUE ever offered, $4.09 per case and tipwards, 


Special Importations of St. Fulien, Chat-Haut Brion | 


and Chateau Haut Bages. 
The latter 1875 Vintage and bottled in 1880, and 
EQUAL to the ti 
9.50 per case ; in 5-case lots, $9.25; 10-case lots, $0.00. 
A CAREFULLY SELECTED STOCK OF 
CALIFORNIA AND OTHER AMERICAN WINES 
AND CLARETS. 


‘INEST GRADES of Pontet Canet. | 





#R. REDFERN has on view a large and varied Stock 

of Fur Wraps, Coats and Mantles, in all the New 
===) [English “REDFERN SHAPES.” The best quality 

Furs only sold. Novelties in Fur Muffs and Hats. 

Persian Lamb and Sealskin tight fitting coats made to 


order at a few days’ notice. 
New Models in Cloth Suits trimmed artistically with fur 


and braid, at moderate eres. 





The Redfern’s copy thins none, but are «eal by thousands.— £xtract The 
Libel 





WHY SHE WEPT. | 


HUMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 


ITCHING 
AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 


‘* T SEE bya cable dispatch,” said a fashionable 
up-town lady, very much distressed, “that the 
eldest son of Lord Knowgood is dead.’ | 

‘* Who is Lord Knowgood ?” asked the fashion- 
able lady’s husband. 

‘‘T only know that he is a member of the | 
English aristocracy,” she replied, wiping away | 
the tears.—New York Times. | 





A PUZZLING QUESTION. 





‘“ MOTHER, don't the angels wear any clothes?’ 
asked a little San Antonio, Texas, girl of her | ND EVERY SPECIES of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, 
mother. Inherited Scrofulous, and Contagious Diseases of 
“N — ” the Blood, Skin, and Scalp. *with loss of Hair, from infancy 
‘0, my daughter. he to old age, are positively cured by the Cuticura REMEDIES. 

‘* None at all, mother? Cuticura REsoLvENT, the new Blood Purifier, cleanses 

“ None at all.” the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous 


There was a pause, and the little cherub asked: | cements, and semeves the couse. 


CuTicurA, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
‘“‘ Where do the angels put their pocket hand- | and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers 
kerchiefs ?”--Zexas Siftings. 


| and Sores, and restores the Hair. 
| CuticurA Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 
es | Requisite, prepared igs * ——— is oy ay nee in 
. einer s ten treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, kin . Blemishes, 
SHAKESPEARE REVISED. | Chapped and Oily Skin’ . 
| _ Sold everywhere. Price: Cuticura, 50c.; RESOIVENT, 


Oe, : “somen = @: 00 T * ” 
SECOND CITIZEN : “ We will be revenged ! ler: Soar, esc: ‘Peepared'by the Ported Dave xp 
Citizens : Revenge—about—seek—burn—fire | Cuemicat ‘Co., Boston, Mass. 

—kill—slay, let not a traitor live !” | (Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


Antony: “ Stay, countrymen. We will first | 
have a double clog by the Gracchi Brothers, | 


’ ’ ° ° Nervous-Pains, instantly relieved b the Curicura 
Rome's greatest team.” — 77d- Bits. | ; y y 


|) Coe MATIC, Neyralgic, S Sciatic, “Sudden, Sharp and 
ANTI-PAIN PLASTER. 25¢. 








A WOMAN in Scott County, Arkansas, when | 
told that her husband had hanged himself, said : | 

‘* Look here, man, don’t come trying to play | 
none o’ your jokes on me.” 

“Tt’s a fact,” her informer solemnly declared. | “LIFE: 

‘“Not tryin’ to play a prank?” Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


“No.” 
“ at’s : ! Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
Well, that’s all right, then. I do hate fora the United States for @1. 


person to skylark with me when I’m busy. I | fp = y. 
wonder where Abe got the rope ?”—Fx. | Address, office of “ LIFE.” 1155 Broanway, N. 


——COMMON SENSE BINDER—— 
FOR BINDING 


3 a i: ~ 
GUNS AND RIFLES. 
MiP A full line of Imported and from: the best makers in this country, 
together with every 7 equisite t to the sportsman’ s wants. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


108 MADISON STREET, 241 BROADWAY, 
CHICAGO. _NEW_ YORK. 





fags OS 


HAMPLIN’S ~<#] 





‘Home Exerciser ’”’ 


Fer brain-workers and sedentary people, | 
Gentlemen, Ladies and Youths; the Ath- | 
lete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. 
Takes up but 6 inch square floor-room, some- | 
thing new, scientific, durable, comprehensive, 
: cheap. Send for circular. ‘‘ HOME SCHOOL 
FOR PHYSICAL CULTURE,” 16 East rgth Street, N. Y. City. Prof. 
D. L. Down. 














